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It seemed like he was falling down. With every second he became closer to the end of this abyss. There was 
only darkness, and a million thoughts in his mind, which he couldn't catch. Alexi didn't feel anything. Like he was 
in a vacuum, which has no exit. He didn't remember how he got here. The only things that flashed in his 
subconscious were warmth and weakness. Suddenly, Alexi felt fear. Will this downfall never end? Darkness was 
everywhere. It permeated the whole body, making it totally numblt was pleasant, to not feel the pain, to not 
fight with own thoughts. Just a calm existence. An endless flight to the abyss of eternal. 


Alexi didn't understand if he was alive or dead. But was this matter? There was nothing Alexi could do, but 
keep falling. 


Gradually, he began to feel weakness and pain. The downfall became slower. 


Alexi didn't immediately understand what was going on. He began to suffocate, it seemed like this darkness 


suddenly became water. The force, which was pulling down, changed its direction. 


‘What happened? thoughts filled up his mind instantly. 


Alexi took a deep breath, before bright light hit his eyes. He felt someone's palm on his hand. Its warmth was 
felt by every cell of the body, as if blood carried it with oxygen throughout the body. 


In his memory appeared pictures, which weren't connected with each other: door lock, dark tile and bottle with 
tranquilizers. Alexi couldn't combine it. It was difficult for him to keep eyes open. Now he understood that he 
was alive, or maybe even survived? Chain of events slowly appeared. One thought flashed in his mind - ‘| 
wanted to commit a suicide’. 


His own hands seemed too heavy to move. Alexi raised his eyes. Lamplight blinded his eyes, he couldn't see 
anything. Alexi moaned softly in growing pain, closing his eyes. 


"Allu?" - he heard a familiar voice. 


But he had no strength to answer. Alexi had never felt so weak before. 


Gradually, he got used to the bright light. Sharp pain receded, and the imagine became more clear. Suddenly, he 
remembered more episodes: the door slams, turning of key, noise of water, bottle of whiskey. And then 
darkness. Alexi couldn't say why he did it, at least now. With great effort he clenched his fingers, making it 
clear that he had come to senses. Green eyes collided with brown ones. Alexi had never felt shame like this 


before. He hated himself again, for not being able to do anything right, even die. 


"Why Allu?" quietly sobbing, asked Janne. 


"lm sorry" answer was barely audible. 


Eyelids became too heavy, like they were filled with lead and Alexi fell into the abyss again. 


